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Nora Hopper In Black "White:
"Save you kindly, Keenan of Llsmaiiay,and will you glye me a ride to

Cofk?"
"And me, Martin?"
"Strong" farmer us he was, Martin

Kejenan wafl none too ready to give
uw'ay even the courtesy that tost him

nothing.
"And who'* to pay my trouble, then,

and the mare's?" said he: He drew up

hlscart with a creak and a jerk, and he

looked "hard at the two girl* who had

apped him by the waynido u mile and

bit from Llamanay. Would they pay

blip for <l lift? he wondered. Stranger#
to him both they were, but soft voiced,
untl very fair to see, and Martin Keenan

looked at them long.
The fashion of their clothes was different,and even so wa» the color of

thilf hair, but themselves Were as like

as< two sisters. The fair girl's gown

was of red color and rich stuff, and the

hood on her shining hair was of quilted
* « *--».-» .«- .

elik. duc ine.ourK naireu sin ««.cloot1q a goftn of ragged green, the red
shawl casb over her "head faded and
patched. »

Hut it was to hy of the bare feet

Yh£t Martin Kednan spoke-Hrst: (

"Wanting a ride down the Cork road
are you? And you knowing my name,

colleen dhu?* Hut up with ye first, and
antewer'after, Tor It's tired-ye look."v
"Tired Indeed I am this hot day. nhd

ifcotsorc, too." said the' dark girl,
throwing back her «hawl frbm a face
that was as pale a$ u bramble flower.
4'And 1 thank you klhdly for the Hfi.
littt It's 'empty handed, too, I am, and I
cannot pay you for it."
"Oct up. empty handed or full handed,"grunted the farmer, "and no more

words about It, colleen dhu!" Then he
turned to the fclr Bill; speaking" unKrii^ioupiy,"Come up with you, then,

.
If you're after wanting a ride In. earnest,and will pay for it, colleen dhas,
for It's a beggar on thVhigh road I'd be
If 1 gave two free tides ili a day."

< , "Oh. I jvjll pay you for It. man, never

(fcojv 1 am like you. for 1 also do nothingfor nothing." she aald, smiling.
"And like you, Martin Keenan, It's bitterand ugly and ill too cross I am, but
kind am I to them thot help me on the
road. And like the wandering dust- 1
am. atjd like the wind, sinre far, have I

gone, and I've further yet to go."
H» helped her Into the cart sulkily

onough. though feven his eyes could .not
help but make open confession of her

.^cauty.
"Sit fast, then, unci draw close the

hood over'th^ face of ye, for there's a

power of xlust'on the road to-day. and
the reflt wind.bad |LtM to It!.blowing:
rt up like a gossip into «>ur iace.n. aiiu

better would you have dune to wait for
the car, colleen dhiis."

",T like better xtill to ride to Cork
VltJi you. 'friend," said she; of the fair
.hair/composedly. "I wonder, now, how
fhany angry meh have Hdden hot foot
iown this samf rdad to rni^t their »;>ns

and their Bonn" wives? How many beforeyou. flWtalh Keenan?'*
"I"never.told It," Keenau gald. his

florid face grown gr^y. !'intr> the eat of
living soul that my crazy lad had marWedthat Madam Fine-airs of a Gracey
It00he; nor yet that 1 ajifl th«* mart*
trere hound for (iork to-day." Then..,
edging nervously nway from her. "And
what kind are ye at all. at all, that
know what I've nevfer spoken?"
uAh. vfhat ar«* .we now, 'I wonder?"

said the fair girl, openly laughing. r^

".But." said the dark girl, leaning forvardand whispering. "I know a thing,
too. that you never let on to any one.

not even your own soul, when you and
it kept company, Martin Kefenan. I

jtnow tHat yfcui wife Mary. learned
that you loved your money better than
you loved her body or »oi^d: I know
that Hno did not sup, gamcnn? uuise

on the liull Rook? out yoncfcr. tyit that
It was her own food wlfl sh- wfcnt to
drown In the sea that drowne^ her
lather."

"iVtire on ^ind trust our tongues to
*kt-*P par.* with you." «aI«1 the Mir girl.

Foul Smelling
Catarrh.

Omtirrh is one of the most obatinste
dftease*. and henee the molt difficult to
get rid-pf.
The disease is in the blood and all the

Bprijrt, washes and inhaling mixtures
in lifeworld can hate no permanent effeitwhatever upon it/ Swift's Specific
cures Catarrh permanently, for it is the
dfllf-refciedj which can reach the disnNand force It from the blood.

Mr.' B. P. UeAUUter. of Harrodiborjc, Ky.t
writes:

'1 enld se* no lmpro*ea>en» whsterrr,
thoa0k i was eooatantlj treated with "prajr*

^^ and w»»h*a. and different
lahalinf romed lea-la
fact, l ccnM frcl that raeh

§ JUk winter I mi worae tham

§ flffil "i»Trtr«HT»u*.
W "Haally ittu brought

iffr V« PK ay that Catarrh
Ha I/ *m a bVood dla^aa*. And
B fj after tbinking over the
A A natter.! nv it wn uaV?- reaeonabl* to expect to b«

c«m*(1 by remediee which
Y\m oufy rrtrbrd Ui« inrface.

J£4|Ll thm d*«Hded to try H. II.
aadaft*rafear bottle*

"*'M u»*«J. I noticed a

jwrtafrtlM''Improvement. ConMm/in* the remedy.the dlneaM vraa farmed out of »j- tyvfa.
and a CMopiei* aura»»u Ue r^cit. I advise
ml) who kM* thl« draad*nl dilate to abandon
ikdr loot I trcaMneat. vktch ha« sever dona
xliesi any gwod. and take ».». 8 a remedy that
cam yeaeh tbe dlaaaMao'l cure tt."
To ooetinuo tha wrong treatment for

.Ottarrhistooontinuptotuffer. Swift's
flpecifle karefil blood remedy .and curat

obstinate", deep-eeated div*asei which
oth*r#rerr.edfe» haro no effect whatever
apon." It promptly reacJiea Catarrh,
and never fail* to cure oven the most

aggravated ca»ef.

SS.S.%Blood
.la Por»ij V*k«UMi. tM ii tlw only
blood miltf (Iirutw to mauln no

daogfroua nhMnli.
Rook* nuilwl free »7 op»«u«

Computj, AtUnU, GeorgU.

i.

I..rnlnr hi* to Ih» wall, 1*M <^^101
di«»-ii piln of It (hould frl*httn hfr.iH wr

"Maurice". jn f"'vtl to ]
"¥««, pulse of my heart?" ^3 dor
"Is it dyl'if hard ye areV* "i pec
He tried to smile at her. "fres,

"Then I'll draw the pillow from |f']
der your head, a*ra. Stuffed with straarj cro

It Is, but there might be a plt^tjj®
feather in It. annyhow." She draff^/f^,,.
the thin plilow from under her bofcPbe
band'* hea l and then wit down on tfct j

"

edge of the poor bed. wailing, V
folded handa, till J^ybrice KeeitfSfi
should have loat his last battle. - jl %
When it waa nearly ended the daojr 5*01

opened auddenfy and Martin Ketnan*
came in with wild gray face. Httf pc
heavy step roused Maurice from the Ihl
drowsiness of death, and he held pete* ^If
at arm's length from him for a minute'sbreathing: Space, while he'dH^i, er«
Gracey down

t
to him and held her fust, he

At first the boy and girl elunjf Silently? jfgj
lojjether. Then Gracey took Art and"You'd

beat fo.hohie, Keeiian. for

3QCIC30
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sharply. "Drive on while you hark to
us. Driye oh, and drive fast now."
Mechanically the farmer obeyed, shortenedthe reins and drove on,, every
nerve of him listening.
"I know, Martin Keenan," said the

dork girl, "whispering <yj, "how your
son learned in a black and bitter school,
and how there was never a kindly welcomefor him to his own .father'*:
home."
"I know," murmured the fair girl,

"the home he took. Oracey Roche to
and the home he took her from. And I

know, too. what man's shadow keeps
the door of Gracey Keenan's small
heart to-day, and his name Is not MauI
rice: though he only gave her bhame,
and Maurice gave her a ring."
"And I know." said 'the dark girl,

sighing and smiling, "that h? knows
she .does not love him; but nevertheless
he loves her greatly all the same. And
J know (hat these nine wedded months
hove been dearer to him than the sixteenyears that he spent in his father's
house." »

"Yog have his letter carried this minuteIn your bream, Martin Keenan\"
said the fair girl, leaning nearer to

hlin. "And* he does not write to you In
sorrow. iet hunger break his pride a

lilt'e smaller! '
.

"Why should he^bo broken who Has
don* no 111?" said the <fcrk girl. "For
he did a bit of God's work and lifted
up a woman from th» mud.one he
knew whhp she was a slip of u child,
and as clean of heart as the canna la
dean of color. Now he and the woman

have loved greatly, have lived poorly,
and lain hardiy then** manv months,
and held together closely; and because
her trouble Is near at hand he has writ-
ttfliVto you. Martm Kpenan. there ore

so many mouths you have left unfed;
feed these two who are flesh of your
flesh and bone of your bone."
"Let them starve; why not?" the fair

girl whispered In his ear. "Mary, his
mother, died of'a starved heart.why
wouldn't he die. too?- His will be but
one mouth theTewer to keep and feed;
And you'll spend your old age putting
coin on coin, gold and copper with sllI
ver; and when you die the house will
get no tenant, but your ghost will
haunt empty Llsmanay. and you'll
watch your money still, Martin ^veenan."

'.'Lot Mary be.you of the bitter
tongue!" Keenan auid gruffly. "She's
doad ten years back, and to-day the

quarrel lies between me and her son."
"The quarrel will die to-day, my sls|

ter Sheila." the dark girl said. The fair
girl broke into a screrfm of laughter
that put the terror into Martin Kee1nan'fi face.
Will it. Kathleen?" she crfcd. "Will

It now? I think the quurre! will live,,
Martin: but I knoty Maurice Kcenun
will die to-night."
The same, fore-knowledge cam? suddenlyto Maurice Keenan himself,

where hf and his wife sat hungry and
cold In their sky-parlor, looking down
on a by street In the city of Cork. He
turned his face to the wall, that Gracey
might not Fee the heavy sorrow in his
eyes; and then he roused himself from
his own trouble of humifn love and fear
to touch his wife's hand and to smile
Into the delicate, peevish' face that
stooped orer her line stitching.

"I'll go out the moctftt morning,'* the
husband snld restlessly, "and see If Air.
Donnell has any work that I can do.
It/ft better i'll be the good to-morrow if
the sun shines, maybe."
"Neve:- aany more." Gracey answered

hopelessly. 'Dr. Maglnn said so yesterdayagra, and what will I do my, lone?
You'd better left me to Jimmy, after
all."
"I>on': talk so, my glrlee; It hurts."

Maurice said in a sharpened volcrt
*You were too good for him, Gracey,
and soon would he have grown tired,
i'nd you would have gone hungry to the
plt.v of the streets, mavourneen!"
"And are we not starving here?"

Gracey t ried. "Oh, yes. there's a roof
abovt- us. sure there is, and a brave
roof, too: uh. I wisht.my grief! I
wisht you'd let me drown myself that
night. Maurice. It wasn't kindly done
to flop me.no. and It wasn't wlwi Fori
wanting me. you'd be In your own home
now."
"Gracey, dear. these are better days

than the day# at home." mild Maurice
Keenan. slowly crossing the room to
the one small window and looking down
an the loud street below. "Many's the
day at Lismanay I went hungry, and
the sharpest struggle nuw to mejs the
knowing that my girlie's hungry, too."
Hhamed color came up into Gracey's

worn young face, and she laJd her head
on her husband's arm with a sob.
-Oh, It's the bitter woman ! am!" she

said, "and you potting the food from
your" own hungry mouth Into mine. It
wosh't my*lu-ai t ."poke so, but the hunger.dear." ,
"Ah. Gracey og'f machine, wuh». and

\h*re are two hungers; and the worst
to h»»>ir of them Is the heart huncer. my
Rlrle»*. I Know (hi* of myaeif, tot I've
known th"in both."
Oracpy idghed Impatiently; she wma

not of th<« stuff* whereof saint* and
martyr* *tv made. and *he lookM down
«nvlouftly at the full fed. proMperou*
folk goinic and cnrnlnif in the ntreet.
"Who wan jhiit in the street below.

that tltt* lady with her yellow hair and
Irl the grand xllk hood? Pure, ahd ye
*\\r her, Maurice, for *h»* looked up
here nt you'/ And" (Jealounly) "wfcat'a
vhe'to yon that you'd Idblt *o strange
ut one another? Do y»* know her,
then?"

No.ye* The tu*v»*r u know du
I know. Clmt-ey? Her huxband'* band*
were on her thouMet* now. resting
there heavily. "Help me, mavournfeo,
will ye, now?"
"What le It, avlck?"
"I'm»«truck with deAth. I'm thhtk<

ins.and I'd rather die stamttnjt up, but
you wouldn't be able 'to do with mo

aftrnrwd: I'd be iuo heavy for you.
Better **i#lp me tfmk to t>e<LVt>ftacey
dear. Thank ye. my cofleen."
lie t«ok hip arm from Orarey's Hhoul0«nr<a*a<lrirt>**d Meorn upati the ***1,

little we want of you,to-duy. tnougn we> *>«'

wanted food last night." t » J
"Maurice." Martin Keenan faltered. raJj

"Maurice, boy. wdu't you speak to mfcf r£«
Is it the tongue of her hate talkinn to wo
:ne or a worse thing' Is what sfie msys
truth, or a lie? Is It bare food you've flcl
wanted for. and I eating good mite and In*
Ktirnobut. and drinking mead at Ltsm4* the
nay?" %
"Yes. father," Maurice half whlflp*r*L'«'»'«"< »«ilf kliiiinii frnm-tlvfll all

Itwi'iu* u#n »««.V ..... ...

on |ii** wife'* heaving breast. - kin
"<JO(i fn&yt me for It!" his ffttl)4r to J

nald. hoarsely. "bu^ there's time tar tab fM
to inakt* It up yet to yoii.and Oracey BO
here.and the child that'# coming} Arid ga|
ye'H have good doctorlnf. Maurice, iff*;'
and ye'H see your child yet, plasfc Ood'* Qf
Oracey tell him we want hlra back at
Usmanav."
"Oh, hi# mother want* him moat." IN

(Iracey sobbed* a» Maurice's head grew
ItfcuvlM* on her bosom. "Oh. my frlM!
.ny grief! and she* has him how. Oh. #41
.4a uric*?, agra. and why. wouldn't you
tukf me. The world's so cowld a place
for us women." , » v

Hush. hui-h, now! Grace, my godd ^
.voiran!"
... ... ...^ , i2.iftui

"Ann wny sn«»uiu 1 nu»i: uiacc .

walled. "and iny heart breaking lh two tv<
with the weight that he's put off, my ^
man lylitfr here?" la ltnr
"For God*# sake. love, don't cry sow". !ur

raid Martin Keenan. "Sure I'll tafce up !*'
the Whisht rnyailf Gratey. and yoa shall nil
nevlr num* carry any more aorrow. |n_
ilaurlcp. urib. du you hear?" r

Maybe he did. for the smile .oh tilt
dead face was so satisfied and tend#!' (HI
tiiut It made Gracey hush her j,er
t*-&ra,' and put her hand Ihto Martin

Keenan'*hand, and with It full targlra- ,we

r.ess. 'an«

be|
"What use was It for you to atrtoe -.a.

hard with me for. him. my sister?" tb*
fair Rlrl said to the dark girl, as »er
nood ammiK' the black bsrry. buahea. cllc
watching-.Martin and Gracoy drivfe doWlyhome to IJsmahay. "What uiaf ,

For the yHlow-haired hby fli«d. and the ln*
man's heart Is blftck still. Kathlfceh." not
"Black with sorrow, tfhella. but riot car

black with sin." f
"And he will count up his told at*Ul;

I lay the dom upon him," anawtrtd Hit hea
fair rlrl, frowning heavily In tha shad- of
ow of her hood.
"But I lay It upon him. sister, that he

-»- » one
FI1HII BJJt'IlU II. IU«I.

"I lay it upon the child unborn to be mil
as woman souled a» hi® father Mauric#, the
and to die heart hungry- aa h4 idled," An
cried the fair girl, angrily.
"I lay the fame fret upon hlin. cOll^ dpc

dhas." said tin* dark girl, with smiling des
lips* and eyes shining none the leas for ^ls
tears; "but as a blessing aure, and not
ch a ciirso." a*

J "But I-Jay it upon him to live htahgry orli
as well as die hungry," said the fair km
plrl.* .ct

"I lay the same fret upon him."' aald y

the dark girl, smiling atlfl. "for the eat- 10
Isfled soul is a rotten kernel fn a fair ttoe
husk, ami therefore ahall the chili tufferhunger and thirst, and.shall Hot be
.aufflced by the frUlU Of Ttr ha n'Ot yel
and the mead of Flath-Innis: but he ter
Fhall feed the hunger and queddft the At*
thirst of other mouths than his."
»"lie shrill not bt the better for atoy n?u
woman's love, Kathleen, however long of
he lives. bre
"Nov the worse for any man's bate," »vt.

Sheila O'Garn." *

"Nevertheless, here and there a man
shall hate him. Kathleen. An* bet* to'
and there i* woman shall love him. but
not thfc- one woman that shall be bit
star." c*r

"You have the power to give htm all «ld
those sorrows." said the dark girl, "but tha
1 have power to promise him comfort ntt.In the love of the Gentile people, our
kindred. And 1.promise him. too, that
before he dies he ahall see Gentile nsopls tl
thrice; and he shall aee you. Sheila, my »)f
sister, and love you, for your beanty'a
Mr." Phl

Put 1*shall jioi love him. Kathlaeh.** ***
said tli* fair girl, "because in a dream 'pre
once his father saw my face, and he did tMl
not love me."
"Let time Judge between you. flbella! i"1

Our fret lies on him meanwhllf; ana thr
we two are agreed."
"We are arreed. Kathleen: and the ...

Tret lie* upon him and upoh un." *"f
Then a littlr wind pushed and putslad

ItV petdlnnt way through th* black. «f
h*rry buttle*. and found neither dark wre
woman nor fair; but far avay tip th#
darkening hillMope* and through thHr J?.1*
w-t fern* nuffted a black hound fcftd a "be
white fur

GEOBGIE'S PA JJJ!
Di*cuue> the Microbe Theory With

Very Poor Btault*. J!1*fhltumi tiiti-h - HertlJi Ma# vli j"hlook**!) ut th«* i«pfr the other nlte After ,
u

kh»? ptot Paw to Hold the Baby for a lit»«.....kll, J "*.
wr niiuci nn« rvcry »v» iiuiiuw* »»*= ,
Would haft to fix it all over affiUt bi- n

cox It* feat would come out, and
soon she eay»: '*

What's aji this about mlcrttfjes? A fj,
purpon can't tak-» up a paper Enny more

"

but what th^y And mimthln about ml- 2
ch»l>W.w
"Mire, hold thl* Child." paw say*, Mk* I

If lie was prltty xlad of the chance, ''anB jj
I'll tell you. Microbes Is one of the ^
new DlKcuvArl**. They hav«» Microbes M
for n»*erty pverythln* now. They are V
yellow-fever microbes and m^eS^ tHlcrobf*Snd consumption microbes hhd \
Mump microbes Th*y iay a flurioi I* M
nothing but a lot of dlffrunt kind of ml- H
erobca that keep fterlartux war afainst j(
one anulher Uke.p^epul. and the;*t>*a
that do thf R'*t fljtfitln* and have tfc* J
mutft Men on their 8ld<* make a man fl
what he happen* to foe. If he fca6 4 V
Fever It knows his Fever microbes haw w

the larxeM population In hltn. and It h* ^
wanti to go out and shoot It Show* tfi# %i
ff^ntlULU Mlnr/.hiiM «r* PlllfU It)* thill l'
Ill* Hluiuni and making the other ml*
crobe* r^t Behind kopje* and thing*."

"I dont' bel*ave," maw wd. "that thej m
cti- «nny truth in auch a Theeory." C
"That only xhowa you don't knofr'efl- t

nyihlng about nytfnce," paw told her. i
If yrill Would keep poated like ! do you fl
wouldn't nit th»*r# with a lJlaKuated look
on your fa I* and flay You didn't b«ftaV* jl
v.-hat the people that Dlarover Thlrtffa rt

S an Doing to make men Happy."
J don t nee hofcr it'll make a man M

,fcs up.v tu Find out he la nothing but a W
crowl of microbe* that mebby have hlfn
fllvl.li>.I up into Countlea and Utfdftif £2
Li;:)-, with bin None for a Courthotti* H
ui .1 hut Whlaker* for a nark," maw aed. M

"Of coma you don't," paw aed. "TfiaA'a
co* you don't underatand the ^

p: Inclple. and ran't look ahed. II uafttWI
a r.:nn to theae thfnfa An fgirt
evtny different kind af microbe la dl»- j
cuv«rcd a^unce goea to Work to And out H

I

r to r*h» b»ood«<i microan<
id II Kill-the Had onea without hart
the Othtr mlcrobea that are TTlW
Lead a Blamelew* Life. After Lbat'i
> the hewmun race will be rratefu
pie. BvfrytHInt a man doea 1» or
ount ot hla Microbea. If he *nt«
!try It'a bjcol he ha» more poetrj
M*ob#« In bim than eunr other hind
tit fcet* InTove It ahowt the love ml
be* drove all the other Mlcrobei
rn from hla fiplon Kop. That'* when
come.In handy when ayuhee get* thi
-robe blxnei* all fixed up llkt U wll
urn day."
WHalU hdjipen ththV /now a«t.
Vhy," Paw Told her. of keep.
Mtdaatittf the Drug Store* will haw
?robet to flell. When a ihan wanti
Irl to love him he will get Ten centf
rth of Love microbe* and put them li
caramels, and the ftrit thin* you n<

* wil Ithlnk he la a Napollo Belvj
lie with cloae on! Or If a ma;

nka thing* are all going rung, am

e,ajn't hardly worth living ehny way
ca« go to the Drug Store and aay
mme a 4ose of yotlr be*t Hope miben,*and a few* minute* $fter tha
will begin to think Thl* I* the plea*
.e*t World he ever got Into, und qill
Ing around recltun the With the hot
blmtelf. Then they will nave mi

bfca to riiik* men general* and state#
n. and It they And out what Kind o

?robtrf Cirnlgfy and Rockeyfello an<

Nvrponi.Morgan are full of they cat
te that, prand. arid put them wltfili
ch of Alii and nobundy won't haft ti
rk Enny mone."
M*. bh. my." maw Say*. 'Jl'a per
tty wonderful whdt fryunc# keeps do
and Thin )» a bewtfful theeory. bu

y'lt nevet git It thru."
Why hot?" paw a at.
Betox," maw aayi. "If people couW
be mada happy by I'alrig the rlt<
d 6f Icrobea they wouldn't ever havi
ret ckeeret up. and that would Iriter
r with the aoibon bJxneff*. They an
use frver trying to get ennythlng th<
oon vote la agalnat."
By Henry!" paw aaya, "I never thoi
that" QBOROIR.

TERNATlONAL S. S. LESSON,
Jru*ry li, 1800. John tn, 1-18.

Je«u» and Nicodemut.
"ho vlilt rtf NIcddemus to jeaui

fht to be viewed in the light ol
mis then transpiring. Thin ruler ol
JeWS ha* been severely criticised
th* clandestine character of hi!

It. fte has been characterised as conditionallytimid (Westcott). as hav«
softness dt constitution (Olahausen]

I even as a despicable time-serve:
chhorn). But It should be rfemem>
ed that the ever-widening breach be*nthe officials of the Hebrew churcji
I the reforming rabbi had -already
rtip. As a class, they were his promeedenemies. Nlcodemus rose sulorto the intense prejudice of hli
iue, at least to the extent of t^aslttheoffehdihg Teacher, and inquirIhtthis doctrine. The wonder is
that he came by night, hut that he

He at all. Considering the per\**lty
the human heart.especially the

krt of a ruler of the Jews.the action

^this master in Israel is admirable,
. . Jesus had signalized the

mlng of his ministry by a series of
acles wrought in Jerusalem and ai
feast-tlrtie. Mosi conspicuous hout

I Place! Nlcodeiniis was one of mans
>n whom theft* signs had had theii
igned effert. He refers at onc£ in
first pollt^address to the mlroclei
sufficient reals to the supernatural
fin of Jesus' mission Jesui
sw "what was In" his visitor, his exstatus.Here waa a man auperlot
his class, but not wholly free frotr
lr prejudices; one profoundly interedIn the kihgdom of Ood. but noi

apprehending Its spiritual charac..The tenon of Jesus' uttered wore!
exactly Into the mortise of NU-odeS'*"thought..... The metaphoi

a hew birth was familiar to the H««wmind. They considered all proseesto their faith a* having been borr
ilh. What nonplussed Nlcodemus wi«
be told that he could only come Intr
kingdom of Qod as the prosrlyh

ne Into the Hebrew Churcb. He concr'edhlmstlf a charter member »»l
t kingdom. Now, to find that IMvai
& question of a higher or u lowet

t at the table, but of any Seat at al!
Iiat was what dumbfounded hint
e. Abraham's som and in addition a

»i:llee and ruler, and yet to be shut
heathen 'dags'.It was incom*

henilble!" Confusion leO
»#master in Israel to the silliest poalerejoinder. He seeka to parry the
ust and gain time by taking literati)
At he Jcnew to be a figure of speech,
i questions fairly die upon his llpa.

. . .'. Here is a lovely example
the gentleness of Jefcus. He does noi

ak the bending reed. He amplifier
first expression, "born again," into

»rn water and t>>e Spirit." And
ther: "Depravity can only beget deivlty,but the Spirit can beget the
ritual. 80 the great need of humanlato be Pplrlt-born.' This only I*
way Into the kingdom of God." . . .

Is Spirit-birth Is Incomprehensible,
t this is no Insuperable objection to

for there are a good many "earthly
... » . . «- rr>».

flRH mm csnnui ur uiiucimuuu, j

txillkle. Ihipondfruble breath of paWhoknow?" it exhauvtlvcly? But
o doubt* It* exlntence, so lontc It
es Its audible token? Who would

». Uk* COATED ^nUICTKtCfTY kudraMtiB »«k« m
the*. Kac-I» aae broducea ia»uck K*
nerv«:1ra|Mf«t "uaitaaee li ffUliHlKMimontNfkiliBin U
Km*tmr» In a wrik. Thirl* why flk

ty hart cured thoaaaodf aC c««« Vfl
of servout dlirtttt, Ittch Dabll* }M
etc. Tfcejr eaakle you I* (kink «l»a r- fj\lybrdeeelorJagfcrala natter; fare* B
lieattky draalatlaa, cure IndlRea- m
lin, and (apart fcoaadlag ^for VI
the whole i*«m, All wrakcaiif fMand lUine-deatrotlag draiaa aad F

I nay meat iMaatfy. c*am»ptUa Ifa»4n«ath IkFrtcf. $l P*rbo* M* T \
re*-clad fcwnnttr to rtire ».- r+- WMSSHSr*3''

ssassesfcar*
1' && <*' J

M

I rtfUM to avllj himself of It foralth
tat# lonp-or tab nallk Hit C1DII

' know all about It? .... A« Rude

[ Stler well «ars. "A hard A*ure hi
1 hnmtfled to (he position of learner.
" master In Israel." In his very- que
' tlon, «s to the manner. Nleode'mus a<

; mils the fact of a. new birth Into tl
kingdom of heaven.

Tilt Teacher's Lantern,

j An old proverb siyt, "6tr to the Jo
dan. alid tlitiu shall see the Trinity
The reference Is to the slmuluneoi

; manifestation of the three Pefldns
"

. 1... i,u in l.m I.r Amdhk.Father vulfl
I WIC »-«».« *

f
. T

i Son. Incarnate forth: Holy (Ifcost. dov
So we may say. "Oct td the Gospel

! John, tHlrj cJiapter. unfl yiiu will fli
, the three Forson* of the adorable Trii
I lty engaged in the Ineffable work
human redemption." The Father lov

; a Just world, and given his Son. Ti
8Gn Is lifted up to an expiatory "deat
us Mose* lifted up the appointed si I

J amid the nerpents lincf corpses of, tl
smitten encampment of the wlldernei

. And. fttulily, the Holy Spirit cleans
t and infuses the principle of new splrl
| ual and eternal life in the soul her

tofdi'e dead. Weil may Luther call th
> "the Bible of miniature" (Blbel In kle

nerij, and Stier describe it as "the md
sublime und simple expression of ti

t eternal myrtery of redemption whi(
the Scrip:(ires contain. . . N'ic
demuaea abound to-day. *The^are de

, erential ana even compllttientury
. Jesus. But they And in HI

oniir a teaching Messiah. His woi
* and example are the ladder to heave

not HI* cross They understand n

the Imperative necessity. the Incalcu
able advantage ot "His lifting up," m

Its similitude to the lifting up of tl
serpent by Mosei. fchey stop abort
the atonement hi (.'hrist. They lose it
They are like that Saxon peasant-be
Zelier tells of. who, on being asked
he learned anything of Jesus at schoc
replied, "O ya«s!" "What, then?" "Thj
he was a good teaeher of the people
Blets me! This Vrorld has had teaehe
enough. What it wanted wa* a Si
vlor! ... Be borh again. That
the flint sentence of ths Divine eati
chism (Stler). "The very term Is, In 1
self, enoil#h to inspire hope. It is a

effort whieh. by the utmost striving, v

V*an not produce upon ourselves. It is

gift. . Sum and substance of tl:
Christian religion is a principle bf 11!
in the human soul. It is not doctrln
but life (Ebal). As Luther paraphrase
Ik; "Mv duetrine Is not of dolnk t

leaving undone, but- of being and b<
cominr; so that It Is not a new wor
tb be done, but Just the being new

created." Or again with Drasekc
"The kingdom of Qod is nothing int
which a man can think or study or rea

or hear or talk or discuss himself;

in
; $
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04 "I suffered untold agony e*ery '

I- month, oenlJ get bo relief un«ft rtriad
or your mcdiaine: yonr letter or sdriee .

i_. and a ftw battles of Ljdla E. Pick- .

jf barn's Vegetable Cumpouad have nsdo 1

me the happiest woman alive. [ shall >

bless TOO M iokg u I uve "-.mm v
" Jole 5tul,D#ver, Mich. t
" " Four years ago 1 hi1 almost fflren i
>1. up hope of ertr be Ia* well U'llo. 1 t
it was afflicted with those dreadful bud-

ache spelt* which would sometimes
,s- last three or tour days. Alto had baolc- t

ache, bearing-down pains, leucorrh«a,dlrslneas, anil terrible pains at i
18 monthly periods contain# me to mr 5

bed. Altar reading so many testi- I
t- menial* tor your medicine, I candsiled t
,n to try it. I beffau to pick up after I

taking tHe first bottle, and have oas- 1
tinned to fain rapidly, and now feel C
like a different woman. I cap rtoom- f

ie mend Lydia K. Piakbsm's Vegetable r
fc Compound It) highest terms to all sink 1
e, women." Miss Rosa Helden, u6 t
» JV. Ctorekutd Ave., Oaetcn, o.

*

ir
' man on only experience his way Into el«
k the kingdom of God." ... If we ^nli

oniy avaueu oureerves or wn&c we un- in

del-stood, we could not live a day Ion- ly
® ger In thl* world. 1 heard a college wi
d professor, at an amateur club, expound- mi
& in* the principles of the.'appliqation or to
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rtof Um DniMd Bute* Han (ratline tea

( eHimeed to Urf. Piaklum:
tooth# Qom of KIMtoy,Wotnk mod Bladder
Troukto Owe* by Lydht
r. Plnkhmm'a Vogaiaklo
Bwiywwfc
" Diar ruura->Tm> ye»i4 ago I

lad child-bed fetir and womb trouble
n its worst form. For eight months
iter birth ef babe I was not able to sit
ip. Doctors treated me. but with no j
i«lp. t had bearing-down pains, bur*- ,

ng in stomach, kidney and bladder
rouble, and my back was so stiff and I
ore.The rijfht evary. was badlyaffceted i

jid everything I ate distrewed ine, and
here was a bad discharge. j

*' 1 was coftfined to my bed when 1
vr\xle to you for advice and followed
our direction! faithfully, taking 1
jydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com- i

mind, Liver Pills, andusing the Wash, ,
d am bow able, to do the most of my

tousework. I believe'I should hare
tied if It had not been for yodr Com-
loood. 1 hope thin letter may be the <

csult of benefiting some other suffer- 1

agwoman. Xrceemmendedyour Com- I j
wind to every .one.".Mrs. Mary
'suglian, Trimble, Pulaski Co., Ky. .'

. .

etriclty to locomotion. He vru teen- v

cal. and used algebraic equations on i:
p blackboard. At the close he polite- r

invited questions/ The very' llrst b
is:. "Well, but professor, what does It
ike the car go?" The scientist turned c

put the equation cn the board again. *
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Two jemrraffo I wu a Rot
terer fr*» w««b trouble sad frpta
Bow'ibp *Mh month, aad twioifcWMttl
form in the womb. I fend hpr **fap
In two yaari.-, I went through total'
seat with dooton, but the? did Be no

jood. end I ttiought I would lure ta
resort to morphine.
" The doctor said that all that eotU

mln mi> wan trt hAvr II flDlriiUi ui

ktre the tro»b removed, but 1 had
i«ard of Mrs rinkh.-im's m»dicia« i«d
lacided to try it, and write for bar
idvtee. and After takiajf hrf Vegetable
^ompaund the tumor* wore fxpeUad
ind I began to if*t stroeger right
ilong.andamwtllaseverbefora. Cu
ruly kay that I would norer bad fat>
:an well had it not been far Lydia E.
drikham'a Compoabd." . Mary A.
Stahl, Watsonlowti, Pa.
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